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. LIKE ITSOMUCH.ITvO 
COMING BACK. FOR 
MORE. I'LL SHOW YOU 
WHAT AMERICANS i 




WmQ'S Tm^T* HE'S 
magnetized the 

•":APlERTOHIS HAND 




ARRJVINS AT 
THi SCENE 






Y THIS TIME WJvlAGNETIZEl 
VOU WON'T Y IT AWAY ' 
GET My g ft PROM HIM, 




WITH THE AID OF HIS DEGRAVITATING SOLVENT 
AND CIRCUS ^ .:- 3UPER-ASILITY,THE 
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THE CLOWN E5CAPE5.' 
WHAT HEIMOU5 REVENGE 
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I CATCH MOLD AMD I'LL J 

PULL YOU FOLKS 
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FIR5T SOMETHING COMES UP 
UNDER A RIVER BOAT AND 
OVERTURNS 17, THEN AIR-BOMB- 
ERS RAlQ A TOWN AND DI5AP - 
PEAR NEAR THE RIVER, . 
THERE MIGHT BE A CONNECTION 
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WHO WAS Qfr-GP- / THM&W 
PlN& THE 'DEPTH \hiN\ INTO 
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A FEW MOMENTS LATER, SHY BRINGS THE 
STRANGE UNDERWATER CRAFT TO THE 5UR- 





RE AD FURTHER ADVENTURES 
OF SKY SMITH, THE 
MOST DARING AVIATOR IN 
HISTORY IN SUPBR.- 
MVSrBRY COAMCS 



THAT'S UNPATRlOTlcV" WE CAN'T SET 
TALK. TURN THAT ^THROUGH THE FLAME5 
"TRADIO OFF J{ IF THAT VOICE. ISN'T 

TJ /* STOPPED SOON, 

I M PEOPLE WILL BE BELIEVING 
W[T LISTEN TO THE CROWD 




THEN THE FIRE-MASTER 
LEAP5 INTO THE. AIR ^ */l 





,„ ANPTHEN TAK.E HIM UP 
TO THE- HIDEOUT, ALMA. I'L 
SEND THE GANG A TELEGRAM 
TO PREPARE A HOT 
RECEPTION FOR VULCAN 




THAT f HACK ' 
ON THE gDSm - 
OP THE NIAGARA) 
RIVER IS THE. 
ENTRANCE TO V 
THEIR HIDEOUT 





BEHIND A -^"M.EL OOfiR AT THE FAS 
&N0 OF THB TUNNEL 



HE CAN TURN ON ALL 
THE HEAT HE WANTS 
ANP NOT BURN 
THROU6HTHAT STUFF 
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S 8 OCLOCK 
BUT IT DOESN'T 
LOOK AS THOUGH 
ANYTHING UN- 
USUAL IS GOING 
ON 
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WHO HIT ME? I TRAIN, 
"lENOR 





V THANK GOODNE5sY"^ 
( YOU MADE IT J 


ETf^mP 




■ >^>5Jk jU* 3 A ^ 


■ jS^^S 


^^^ 



ITHANKS FOR HELPING ME 
IUP. NOW. WHAT'S THIS , 
I ALL ABOUT? DID YOU SEND 
ITHAT TELEGRAM? 



IM A SPY FROM ACOUN 
TRY FRIENDLY TO YOURS 
MY JOB IS TO SEE THAT 
RIRE DOESN'T GET 
THOSE CHARTS TO HIS 
OWN CAPITAL. BUT I 

NEEDED YOUR HELP 





WHAT'S THE 
'MATTER, RIRE, 
■f AFRAID I MIGHT 
SHAVE OFF 
YOUR HAIR? 





AFTER Q-13 SHAVES A PATH 
OVERTHETOPOFRIRE'S HEAD 

, '"MARKINGS A YES, RIRE HAD HIS 
r TATTOOED ONTO) HEAD SHAVED, THE 

HIS HEAD /FORTIFICATION CHARTS 
TATOOED ON.THEN GREW 
HIS HAIR BACK AND 
NOBODY WOULDVE EVER 
* KNOWN IT IF HE 
HADN'T BEEN SO 
.FUSSY ABOUT HIS 




ILL JUST COPY 
THIS CHART AND 
THEN MY FRIENDS 
WILL ER- DISPOSE, 



THOSE MEXICANOS 
ARE BEGINNING 
TO RELAX A BIT. 
1 THINK I'LL PLAY 
A LONG SHOT 




CAN T TAKE ANY 
CHANCES OF HER 
GETTING THIS SKETCH 





,'UU'Rt GulilL, luHBVtrtN 
ACCIDENT, Q-13. STEP 
BACKWARD. YOU MIGHT 
LIVE AFTER YOU HIT THE 
TRACKS , BUT IF YOU DOfiT 
DO AS I SAY, A BULLET 
WILL GET YOU 
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NOW JUST ONE 
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AT THE LAST POSSIBLE 
MOMENT Q-13 LEAPS 
UPWARD 
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MEANWHILE THE TRAIN IS 
GAINING MOMENTUM AS 
IT RUSHES TOWARD A 
DANGEROUS CURVE, 
UNCONTROLLED 






IF I DON'T 
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SWAYING AND STRAINING, 

THE WILDTRflIN ROARS 
SAFELY ABOUND THE CURVE 
A FEW MINUTES LATiR 
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AND CAME TO A \ HAVE TO HIK£ 
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Bullet Boomerang 



By John Dallas 



BO GaLLO turned and locked the door behind 
him aa he and Pete Travis slipped into the 
darkness of 229. Silently they edged over to 
the middle of the room. 

'■This Is the place all right." Gallo grumbled. 
"Now keep your trap shut, and we'll get this thing 

His flat-chested companion nodded in sullen si- 
lence. Gallo walked to the window. A red neon sign 
from a chile parlor across the street threw its ruddy 
light upward toward the thug's stolid face. His 
shoulders shrugged uneasily beneath his heavy over- 
coat, and he turned to sit in a large chair that 
loomed white before him. Suddenly he stopped and 
pulled what appeared to be a covering from it. 

"So that's what it is," he grumbled again. "They've 
been painting in here." 

Travis had dropped into an overstuffed rocker In 
a corner of the room near the door. 

Gallo was still talking, "I'm going to get some air 
In here. It's hot." He jerked at something in the 
lower part of the window and a ventilator pane 
tilted open. 

Now that Gallo was comfortable, he was ready 
for business. The furniture in this room of Max 
Bowd's was familiar to him. for at one time he had 
been a frequent caller. In fact, his key to the place 
dated from the time when he had been Max's pal. 
But those days W'ere gone. Gallo looked again at the 
one story chile parlor across the street. It was too 
low for anyone to see into Dowd's window from 
that place. That was good to know. 

The gangster looked over at Travis, now sitting 



on the edge of a straight-backed chair nervously 
opening and closing his right hand. Then he glanced 
at the luminous figures of hi9 wrist watch. It was 
five minutes past twelve. At a quarter after the 
hour, Dowd was due at the hotel. A henchman wa3 
to attend to that detail. 

A muffled sound of steps in the halt. Nerves 
tautened, muscles tensed. Travis started to his feet. 
Gallo, scowling, gripped the arms of his rocker 
ready to rise. 

Keys jangled. One was being turned in the lock, 
but the bolt did not click over. The thick drivel of 
a drunk addressing the lock. Then footsteps zig- 
zagging over to an opposite door into which the 
key fitted. 

"Some dtunk," Gallo said. He caught his breath 
short as footsteps again sounded in the hall. Travis 
stepped near the door's hinges, Gallo to the right of 
the door. The henchman's lean hand flashed from his 
pocket with a long-bladed knife. 

This time the key fitted the lock. The door opened 
slowly, A hand reached toward the light switch on 
the wall. Gallo shoved it aside. 

"Hello, Max," he said tonelessly. A sardonic grin 
was on his face. "Step inside, and shut the door I got 
something to ask you." 

A gleam shot through the dark as Travis' knife 
struck between the shoulder blades. With one short, 
low groan, Dowd pitched face forward to the floor, 
upsetting a lamp-topped end table as he fell. 

The killer backed iWjv slowly, the fingers of his 
hands outspread at hi3 sides, his eyes riveted on his 



■ Gallo nodded his approval. 'With" "the toe" of his 
shoe, he rolled over the dying man. Nervousness 
played about his lins as he spoke. "Remember that 
night in Brooklyn Ions ago? It's not panning out 
bo well as you thought, Is it?" 

Travis now bent down low over the body. From 
a lifeless finger, he pulled a ring. Prom a wallet 
came a few bills. Eo Gallo was satisfied. His debt 
of hate was paid. The spoils Of the victory had been 
promised to the killer. Let him take them. "Hurry 
hurry! Get the ice and get out of here. Ill follow. 
Wait for me below!" 

Travis nodded again, slid out the door. 

Gallo watched two minutes go by. He pulled the 
door open a crack, and then shoved it shut again 
as he caught sight of Tom Elgin, the house dick, 
coming up the hall. What was that flatty up to? 
Was he coming to 22B? He couldn't have heard 
when that table was knocked over, could he? 

Gallo almost fell over the body as he hurried to 
the window. Below him. he could see Travis waiting. 
A turn of the knob and the whole window could 
be swung open onto the fire escape. The Street was 
deserted. He might if he had to," make a getaway 
here. But he'd waft! 

A vigorous pounding on the door. 

Gallo thought fast. He had it! With a glare in his 
eyes, he leveed his sutor.-atie through the tiited 
ventilator in the bottom of the doorlike window. 
His trigger finger jerked. Four shots echoed almost 
simultaneously. Travis fell into a heap on the walk. 
Gallo spun about, his smoking gun angling low. 

Elgin had thrown open the door, switched on the 
lights, but as he saw Gallo with gun in hand, he 
drew back. 

The crook threw his gun to the door, gesturing 
feebly as he tried to say something. He was in a 
tight spot, but he knew how to play his part. "With 
terror-whitened lips, he pieced together his story. 



He had come to see Mas Dowd on business; onlj 
to find him slumped on the floor and a man leaving- 
through the window. "I figured the guy had killed 
Max and then robbed him, so I plugged' him just as 
he dropped from the fire escape." 

It took Elgin but a minute to see that Dowd had 
been robbed. "His dough, watch, and jewelry, have 
been lifted, all right. We'll find out if the guy you 
shot is the one we're after. If he's got the- stuff 
on him, I guess that settles it." 

Gallo almost wanted to smile when the report came 
up from downstairs that toot belonging to someone, 
with the initials M. D. had been found on the mart 
In the street. 

Elgin patted Gallo on the shoulder. "I want to 
compliment you on your heroic and prompt action. 
Don't feel badly. You did the only thing you- could 
have done, under the circumstances." 

Gallo eyed Elgin apprehensively as the detective 
walked to the room's window. He looked down at 
the crowd that had gathered on the spot where the 
murderer and robber had fallen. "Very interesting," 
he commented simply. Then turning and seeing the 
gun on the floor, he pointed to it, saying in a polite 
way: "May I see the gun." 

Gallo stooped and picked up the gun. handing It 
to Elgin. Then he gasped as he saw that the de- 
tective had turned the weapon on him. 

"I'm sorry to be disobliging, but I'll havft to hold 
you for double murder. I might give you the benefit 
of the doubt that the robber slammed the window- 
shut after him, but the window hasn't been opened 
since this room's been decorated. If you'd have had 
more time before I came in, you could have seen 
that tiie paint's run down and caked on the crevice 
between the window frame and the sill." 

As though to make his deduction conclusive, he 
twisted and pulled hard on the shiny brass handle 
of the window. It did not budge. 
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I'M LEAVING, NELSON, 
60IN6- TO CRACK THE WHOLE 
UNDERWORLD WIDE OPEN 
ON THIS THING 




MR. NELSON, THERE'S A MAN 
ON THE PHONE WANTS TO 
SPEAK TO YOU PERSONALLY 




&ive me twenty-four 
hours to get that 
girl back 

then you Meanwhile 
call out < i and the 
your men ) force s 




DISTRICT \ LISTEN, D.A 
ATTORNEY YOU AND STERN 
SPEAKING/ LAY OFF THE 
INSURANCE GAN& 
OR THE &IRL 
WE JUST 
SNATCHED DIES 




ALL RI&HT, NELSON, BUT 
IF THOSE CROOKS GET 

AWAY BECAUSE OF THIS 
DELAY, YOU'LL TAKE 
FULL BLAME 




AFTER THE INSPECTOR LEAVES 



IT'S ABOUT TIME FOR Y YES, PEGGY 
THE SLACK SPIDER TO ) DEAR, VOU 
STEP IN, ISN'T IT, y&O HOME AND 

RALPH ? , J-— ^ STICK BY THE 

PHONE IN CASE I 
NEED YOU 




LITTLE LATER IN A DARK ALLEY 
IN THE UNDERWORLD SECTION OF TOWN 




WHAT INSPECTOR STERN 

WOULDN'T GIVE TO KNOW 

THAT THE 

BLACK 5PIB6S 

S REALLY 

RALPH NELSON, 

D.A, 








V 




m?. 


ROOF 1% I 




MY 


OMLV J> 




CHANCE )/ 


Esi 






\W 


2 




X 


/ 




X 








)r\\ 





NO SOUNDS FROM THE 
ROOF FOR. SEUFRAL 
MINUTES. eUFSS THE 
INSPECTOR SAVE IT UP 




MO, BUT I WILL IF HE 
KEEPS STICKING HIS 
NOSE INTO POLICE 
BUSINESS 

WHAT DO 

YOU HAVE ON 

HIS BOL&ER 

KILLING-? 



NOT A THIN& EXCEPT ) 
THAT WE &OT AN < 
ANONYMOUS TIP TO 
COME UP HERE ABOUT 
A MURDER 

YES 
mgr , AND HERE'S 



IT SAYS "WHEN WE 
SNATCHED THE &IRL WE 
THOU&HT YOU MIOHT HAVE 
BEEN INTERESTED IN 
SPIKE'S SUIT, SO WE'RE 
MAKIN& YOU A PRESENT 
OF IT - WITH SPIKE 
IN IT 

SMART &Uy5 




THEY'VE GOT PE&&Y, 
I'VE SOT TO O-ET 
HER BACK 





THEY SNUKUPANOTIED 
ME OP. THEY TOOK MI5S 
0OD6EOUT OF 
THE HOUSE r^I'LL SEE 




PE&G-Y MOST HAVE 
MANAGED TO MARK THAT 
WITH HER LIP5TICK, MAYBE 
THEY HAVE TAKEN) HER 
TO A CANNERY OF 
SOME KIND 
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.UOIS- \ HE WAS THE 

tup biack SLACK SPIDER 

SPIDER , / FEED HIM SLU&5 





VOU GIRLS HEAD BACK 

TO THE D.A.'S OFFICE. 

I'LL TAKE CARE OF 

THIS GANG- 




HALF AN HOUR LATER 



WE &ET A CALL FROM 

THE BLACK SPIDER TO 

COME HERE — LOOK ! 



BACK IN THE D.A.'S OFFICI 



YOU SAY THE SLACK 

SPIDER CAPTURED THE 

&AN& FOR VOU, INSPECTOR: 

THAT'S FUNNY, HE FREED 

THE &IRL WITNESS AND 

■BROUGHT HER HERE TOO 




FOLLOW THE ADVENTURES 
OF THE BLACK SPIDIR 
IN SUPSR-MYSTiRV COMICS 
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£«4-PRIZE Govted!!! 

HEY, KIDS, HERE'S SOMETHING 
YOU'VE ALWAYS WANTED/ 



THREE LUCKY BOYS OR SIRLS are going to be the envy of all the other 
kids in the neighborhood. They're going to receive ABSOLUTELY FREE a 
set of the ORIGINAL DRAWINGS of their favorite SUPER-MYSTERY 
COMICS characters! 

Imagine owning, having all to yourself, to hang in your room, to show the 
other kids, A PERSONALLY AUTOGRAPHED set of ORIGINAL action-story 
drawings of MAGNO, VULCAN, THE BLACK SPIDER, SKYSMITH, or any 
of the other characters you've enjoyed, right from the pen of their creators! 

And you get YOUR CHOICE of the original drawings of ANY of these or 
other SUPER-MYSTERY COMICS charaotersl 

The means of getting these valuable prizes, that CAN'T BE BOUGHT FOR 
MONEY ANYWHERE, is simplicity itself. 

All you have io do is fill out the ballot below this announcement and write a 
simple statement of 100 words stating which are your favorite characters in 
SUPER-MYSTERY COMICS and why, and mention any new type of story 
you might like to read in this magazine. 

To the authors of the best three letters will go A COMPLETE SET OF ORIG- 
INAL DRAWINGS of the character they place first on their ballot. 

THIS BIG FREE SUR-PRIZE CONTEST IS OPEN TO ALL. !T COSTS 

NOTHING TO ENTER. SEND IN YOUR LETTER 

AND BALLOT RIGHT NOW. 



BALLOT 



SUPER-MYSTERY 

Periodical Hou.e, Inc., 

67 West 44 Street, New York, N. Y. 



. Of these (our features I would like to s 

3. _ 

, (name feature) made longer. 

The character I like least of all is _ 

NAME _ __._ __ _ 

ADDRESS __ _....__ __ __ 



